32                OUT OF MY COFFIN
One morning he fought a duel He was killed,
like the fair Earl of Murray, by a sword-thrust in
the mouth. When my father heard of it, he said
ironically:
" He died where he had sinned/'
The phrase was soon in all their mouths.   They
were struck by the manner of his death,   Ii was a
strange coincidence.
But with the years a calmer spirit began to prevail
As the Pope was a sovereign in his own Vatican State,
from the day Victor Emmanuel entered Rome, every
foreign country had two Embassies, or Legations, in
the Eternal City : one for the King, who resided at
the Quirinal, which had been before the Pope's
residence, and one for the Pope, who now kept
within the precincts of the Vatican,
The double Embassies, the one for the Quirinal,
the other for the Vatican, sealed the disunion peace-
ably. It was the day for debates, enquiries, their
precious " reconstruction." There was less talk in
father's room at the Palazzo Massimo, and more
speeches in the Senate, He was most prominent
there, and his speeches were known and appreciated
throughout Italy.
After an exceedingly full life, varying from politics
to travels and social entertainments, which were then
at the height of their brilliancy, my father, at the age
of fifty-six, had fallen deeply in love with the charm-
ing and gifted second daughter of Lord Lamington,
She was very fair and blue-eyed, and much younger
than he was. Their short engagement had ended in a
fashionable wedding in London, which the whole
society and political world had attended*
My mother had arrived in Rome, which she already